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\D£CEMS£f? am, art. first HsesApv?|

i LEAD THE COUNTRY THAT I LOVE OUT OF
THE WILDERNESS OF THE TWENTIETH
CENTURY. / BELIEVE IN SURVIVAL. IN THE
DESTINYOF THE NORDIC RACE. I BELIEVE
INI FASCISM.

I AM A MAN. LIKE
ANY OTHER MAN.

AND IF THAT STRENGTH, THAT
UNITY OF PURPOSE, DEMANDS
A UNIFORMITY OF THOUGHT,
WXD AND DEEP THEN SO BE IT

ONE TWIG- COULD BE BROKEN

\

A BUNDLE would prevail]
\

FASCISM... STRENGTH IN unity
\





Mr loye, / mould stay with
you roMEvse would
SPEND MrLIFE WITHIN YOU.

WROTE
^ME FO* INTRUDING.
PERHAPS YOU WERE ^
1NTEWD1W& TO TAKE Al

k STROLL. PERHAPS YOU
"

I WERE MERELY" ENJOY-

,

L. 'NG THE YlEwc^_i

matter, i thought
THAT IT WAS TIME
we HAD A LITHe

CHAT, rou - * HELLO,
MADAM
JUSTICE.

I DO HOT HATE
A NAME. YOU

I CAW CALL ME

*- ^——
/uwe you "'



IOMT
to Mr father..

'tVWO is THAT L/OY-f mg'
HE'D SAY, "THAT'S IYIAOAM
JUSTICE. "AND /*» SAY

•ISN'T a«e PRETTY."

PLEASE DON’T
TWNK rr WAS /MERELY
PHYSICAL. I KNOW
TOU'RE MOT THAT SOgT
OF ChALHC^I loved you
AS A PERSON. AS ^

AN IDEAL

WELL?GAT 1

Got rtsufti
IroNGruerJ

rmnklt: i ^
WASNT SURPRISED

WHEN I FOUND OUT
TOu Always od hate
LAN EYE FOR A MAN

IN LUlFQgM





MX PWTH£«0 .

''

Lewis... IT'S ME. MlC.
finch, m v<Jue

Lewis.
roue Ar/sa/a

V m talking-
ABOUT THE MAN

L IN THE CLOAK,

^ LEWIS.

I WANT TO
KNOW WHAT

”

ti»/=i°£M£0 TO
YOU,LEWIS? I WANT
TO KNOW WHAT i

TALKING- about
THE SMILING

OH, WHAT'S THE
USE. WHATEVER
THAT BEGGAR DID

TO HIM. IT WAS
FOR. KEEPS.

OH CHRIST
I THOUGHT WE'D
GOT HIM AWAYFRO/A

V HIS MAMA a





•Y'fYVV:

ever ever

^ e/er ever

JF^^TlMeS I COULD
r JUST PUNCH YOU IN
’ TOUR STUPIO SMILEY
FACE/ Yvmr’ IT'S THE

L INSCRIPTION ON THAT

jHMMM. I 6UPPOSE YOU

\ HAVE, SORT OS YOU
M^CAN DO whAT-
^wcyer you want;

f T CAN’T YOU*
4C I SUPPOSE THAT'S

J CONQUERING THE
' /UNIVERSE. DOING WHAT
i^^YOU WANT. ^

Y *8Y THE POWER y
OF TRUTH, I, WHILE

UVING, HAVE CONQUER-
ED THE UNIVERSE.'

.

^ LATIN. . A
"

IT’S JU5T^^«
THAT I KEEP THINKING T
I SHOULD TRY TO «£A
YOU, THE WAY YOU’RE
HELPING ME. I MEAN
THAT’S THE DEAL, A

ISN’T IT?

BUT THAT’S NOT
- RIGHT, 15 IT » THAT’S NOT
TAKING RESPONSIBILITY
FOR MYSELF; LIKE WHAT
YOU SAID. I WANT TO HELP
w YOU. V. I WANT TO

SOMETHING. _PEALS, EVEY MOT
UNLESS YOU WANT
|k THEM.. r i wont get in t

THE WAX, I PROMISE.
CAN I, V? CAN

L WE MAKE A .

^ri.. I THINK I DO. I MEAN,
r PART OF ME JUST WANTS
TO STAY IN HERE FOREVER

k AND NEVER HAVE TO GO
lu OUTSIDE AND FACE
^^WHAT'S GOING ON... ^







VERT IN8WRIN&, YOUR
GRACE. DIDN’T (SUITE SEE
THE POINT OF THAT 9T
ABOUT THE FORCES OF

SATAN AMON&ST US,

. though. * ||

PURPLE, I THOUGHT. STILL,
FATE WANTED IT INCLUDED
AND WHO ARE WE TO AR&JE

1
WITH THE AlMiOhTX

W MiSERABlS 61UNERS .

THAT WE ARE?









BESTS Me WHY YOU PEOPLE^
HAVE TO STAMP OUT HERE Y
AT PLu THOUSM. LOOKING
AFTER H,S GRACE S-tO'jOB.
MO OFFENCE, MIND YOU. .

COR THAT'S SMAShiN'
THAT IS, DENNIS. GUZ.
DOWN A TREAT. PROP
OUTO'THe BiShOPS
PRIVATE STOCK, IZ.~Z.IT

:

^ THAT'S RIGHT.
HE WOM'T ,\AISS IT

THOUGH. MOT TONIGHT.
HIS GRACE IS DINING
UPOM FINEST VEAL

. THIS EVENING.

VEAL? WHAT. .

IH. OH YEAH. THAT
.ITTLE CHICK WITH,
HE PiQTAlLS.
vER-EE MiCE. /

OH, THE LORD _
'ROV'DES. ThERi
^Ay BE mo PEAC
OR THE WICKED.,

^ ... But the
Righteous can
get a piece
whenever they



"THOSE RICH AMD MYSTERIOUS
FORCES THAT STIR IN THE
SHADOWY DEPTHS OF THE

HUMAN SOUL...

"WHEN THEIR MOMENT IS

COME THEY SHALL NOT
BE DENIED.

"





"THOU WHO HRS GRONTEP US
REPRIEVE FROM THY FINAL JUC\
MENT THOU WHO HPS PROV BBC
JS with thpt most TERRIBLE
WORMING—

"H5(_P US TO RESIST THE
TEMPTATIONS OF THE EVIL ONE-

"who is surely come amongst]
US IM THIS, THE HOUR OF OUR
GRERTES+ TRIAL.

"FOR I HQVE SEEM
R VISION. ..





I'LL KILL 'yOU.

CAN'T HIDE FROM
N/Hgaas vo_ \ c.ols
Vfjl^.THe PLACE

^

I'M A MAN OF
WEALTH ...

-T£4 FIND YOU. :

DO YgUAffiWME

.

AND TASTE.





WfS4e DECSAiSB? 20TH,

mr

Well what?,

WELL?

slow? rr-s rolled over
AND DIED, MATE WHAT IS

T, BH» IS THE ART OF
CONVERSATION on
THE WAV OUT OH

SOMETHING-?^

SLOW
NIGHT.

^ 'WHAT?"
•WHAT WHAT’”
CrtMA« A BREAK



NO.. NO,

IT’S TUNED l

I EXACT

THAT’S .

MAN'S
VOICE.

LISTEN.

PHONE 8UNNY ETHERIDGE.
GET HIM OUT OF BED
AND WHATSIZNAME ,

,

AT THE RN&ER. ^
jfc ALMOND

THEREFORE I CAN LACK NOTHING”
HE SHALL FEED ME IN GREEN
PASTURE AND LEAD ME
FORTH BESIDE THE
WATERS OF COMFORT

HE SHALL CONVERT >
MV SOUL AND BRING
ME FORTH IN THE
PATHS OF RIGHTEOUS-

NESS, FOR HIS NAMES

YEA, THOUGH I WALK -A

THROUGH THE VALLEY OF
THE SHADOW OF DEATH,

'

I WILL FEAR NO w 1
EVIL w kBj



Finch







^ND^W THEM HE SAYS
rSOMETHING TO THE
BISHOP- SOMETHING-

. WE CAN'T HEAR
k BECAUSE OF THE

^ MUSIC.

-FIVE. OF COURSE, rr WPS YOU ON
THAT NIGHT. MY GOD, I STILL.

DREAM ABOUT rr. I HAVEN'T
STOPPED DREAMING ABOUT IT

IN FOUR YEARS.

THAT'S A QUOTE.
THAT BIT ABOUT
THE DEVIL'S

WORK.

“ T WAS LIKE HELL. MEN
Burning-... choking in

THE YELLOW FOG. AND A
BLACK SHAPE AGAINST
THE FLAMES. A MAN.

‘
I AM THE DEVIL, AND I

COME TO DO THE PEVIL'5
WORK

.

' OH GOO, WHO ARE TOU>
WHO ARE YOU REAU.Y''

FAMOUS MURDER CASE.
"

NEARLY TWENTY YEARS
AGO NOW. BEFORE

...OF THE ALRIGHT,

SHADOW OF mCHUMMY ALRlGH

DEATH, I Will* hold IT RIGHT
FEAR NO EVIL.0 THERE-

THEN CODENAME
V HEADS OUT THE
TWENTY-THIRD

PSALM.

THIS is ^w THE SIT WHERE THE
’ VALET. DENNIS, COMES
IN. U5TEN. THE STEREO

I SUDDENLY shuts





to#/

fr
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